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(Continned.)
"Turu yisur eyes to mine nnd believe

In me, Walty. while I tell yon every-
tHlnk,; ai 'I fative so longed to do all
tbeso 'nights -and days. Mnrk and I
have loved each other for n long, long
time." It was only'play at first, but we
¦were young and foolish and did not un¬
derstand- what was. really happening
betwfcen us."
"You are both of you only a few

months older than when you were
.young and foolish;'" objected Walt-
still.

*

"Yes, w.e ate.years and years! Five
¦week? ago i promised Mark that I
would marry him. But bow was 1
ever to keep my word publicly? You
have noticed how insultingly father
treats btm of lafe,' passing him by
witliotit i Word when he meets him in
the street? You remember, too, that
be has never gone to Lawyer Wilson
A* advice or rut any business in his
hands since spring?"
"The Wilsons are among father's

aversions, that Is all you can say. Jt
is no use to try and explain them or
rebel against them," Waltstill answer¬
ed wfcarily.
"That is all very well and might bo

borneJlke many another cross, but I
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wanted tu tunrry L'uia particular 'aver¬
sion,' " argued Fatty. ''Would you
have helped me to marry Mark secret¬
ly If I had confided In youj"
"Never In the world.never!"
"I knew it." exclaimed Fatty tri¬

umphantly. "We both said so! And
what was Mark to do? He was more
than willing to come up here and ask
for lue like a man, hut he knew that
he would be ordered off the premises
as if he were a thief. That would have
angered Mr. and Mrs. Wilson and made
matters worse. We talked and talked
until we were honrse; we thought and
thought until we neifrly had brain fe¬
ver from thinking, but there seemed to
be no way but to take the bull by the
horns."
"You are both so young you could

well have bided awhile."
"We could have bided until we were

gray. Nothing would have changed
father, and Just lately I couldn't make
Mark bide," cocfessed Patty ingenu¬
ously.
."He has been in a rage about fa

ther's treatment of you and me. He
knows we haven't the right food to
eat, nothing fit to wear, nud not an
hour of p$ice or freeJoin. He hus
even heard the men at the store say
that ou^very lives might be In dan¬
ger if we crossed father's will or an¬
gered him beyond a certain point.
"You can't blame a man who loves a

girl, if he wants to take her away from
such a wretched life. His love would
be good for nothing if he did not long
to rescue her!"

"X would never have left you be-
hind to bear your slavery alone, while
I slipped away to happiness and com¬
fort.not for any man alive would I
liave done it!" This speech, so unlike
Waltstlll in its ungenerous reproach,
was repented of as soon as it left her
tongue. "Oli, 1 did not tneaii that, my
darling!" she cried. "I would have
welcomed any change for you and
thanked God for it, if only it fconld
have come honorably and abdveboard."
"But, don't you see, Waity, how my

marriago helps everything? That Is
what makes me happiest; that now I
shall have a home and it can be yours.
"Father has plenty of money nnd can

get a housekeeper. He is only sixty-
five, and as bale, and hearty as a man
can be. You have served your time,
nnd surely you need not be his drudge
for the rest of your life. Mark and I
thought you -would spend half the year

j with ns." _

Waltstlll waived this point ns too im-
possible for discussion. "When and
where wero you married. Fatty?" she
asked.
"In Allentown, N. H., last Monday,

the day you and father went to Saco.
Ellen went with us. You needn't sup-
poso it waM much fun for me! Girls
that think running away to be mar¬
ried is nothing but a lark fio not have
to deceive a sister like you nor have
a father such as mine to reckon with
afterward."
"You thought of all that before,

didn't you, child?'
"Nobody that hasn't already run

away to be married once or twice
could tell how It was going to feel.
Never did I pass so unhappy a ddy.

I If Mark was net everything that is
| Vlnd aiid gentle he Wtoffld bflve ttJUjeO

Tntf. out orthe .sieigtulnio a snowfmnl:
and left me by the roadside to freeze.
"I might have been murdered instead

of only inflrrled by the way I behaved,
but Mark and Ellen understood. Then
thfe very next day Mark's father sent
him up to Bridgton on business, and
ho had to go to Allentown first to rc-
turn a friend's bone, so be couldn't
break the news to futheir at onee, as
be intended."
"Does a New Hampshire marriage

hold goodwill Maine?" asked Waitstill,
still Intent on the bnre facts at the
bottom of the romance.
"Well, of course," stammered Patty,

somewhat confused. "Maine has bcr
own way of doing tilings and wouldn't
b« likely to fancy New Hampshire's.
But nothing can make it wicked or
anything but according to law.
"Besides, Mark considered ail tbedlf-

"My poor, foOtiili tlfearl" sighed Wait-
still. ?

nCulties. He is wonderfully clever,
and ho has a cierkship In a Ports¬
mouth law office waiting for him, and
that's where We are going to livft, in
New Hampshire, whore we were mar¬
ried, and my darling slater will come
soon and stay months and months with
us."
"When is JJark coming back to ar¬

range all this?"
"Late tonight or early tomorrow

moraing."
"Where did #on go after you were

married?"
"Where did I go?" echoed Patty in a

childish, burst of tears. "Where could
1 gp? It took all dily to be married-
all day long, working and driving hard
from sunrise to 7 o'clock in the even¬
ing. Then wb#n we readied the bridge
Mark dropped me, and I walked up
home in the dark and went to bed
without any supper for fear that you
and father would come back and catch
me at it and aBk why I was so iate."
"My poor, foolish dear!" sighed Walt-

still.
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first sound of sympathy in Waitstflfs
voice, for self irity is very enfeebling.
She fairly sobbed as she continued:
"So my only wedding journey Wns

the-freezing drive back froni Allen-
town, with filleo crying all the way
and wishing tnat sne natln't gone with
us. Mark and I both say We'll never
bfc married again fKt long as we live."
"Where have you seen your husband

from that day to this?"
"I haven't laid eyes oh him," said

Patty, with a fresh bdrst Of woe. "I
bave a certificate thing and ft wedding
.rlhg and a beflutlffll frock aid bat that
Mark bcfOght in Huston, but 116 real
itasbftnd. I'm no mofe married than
ever I was. Don't you remember 1
sail that Mark was sent away on
Tuesday morning? And this is Thurs¬
day! I've had three letters from him,
btit I don't know till wo see how fa¬
ther takes it When we can tell the Wil-
soiis and start for Portsmouth.
"We shan't really eall ourselves mar¬

ried till We get to Portsmouth. Wo
promised etlch otiier that from the
first It isn't much like being a bride
never to see your bridegroom; t6 hflve
k fathef Who will fly into a passion
whea lie bears that you tire married;
not to know whether yotir new family
Will like or despise you and to have
your only sister angered with you for
the first time in ber life."
wWtstiii's heart melted, and she lift¬

ed Patty's tear stained face to hers
and kissed It. "Well, dear, I would
not have, bad you do this for the world,
but It is done, and Mark seems to have
been as wise as a man can be wben
he does an unwise thing. You are
married, and yon love each other.
That's the comforting thing to me."
"We do," sobbed Patty. "No two

people ever loved edch other better
than wej but it's been ail spoiled for
fear of father."
"I must say I dread to have him

hear the news," and Walfstiil knitted
her brows anxiously, "i hope It may
be 800U, and I think I ought to be here
when he is told. Murk will never un¬
derstand or bear With him, and there
may be trouble that I eoul^l avert"

"I'll be here, too, and I'm not
afraid!" ithd Patty raised her head de¬
fiantly. "Father can't unmarry us;
that's wiiy we ricted iii this miserable,
secret, underhanded wny. Somehow,
though I liaven't seen Mark Sirica We
went to 'Alld&iown, I. hipbrafer than 1
was last week, for now I've got some¬
body to take my part.
"I've a good mind to, go upstairs'and

put on my gold beads and my wedding
ring just to get used to them and to
feel a little more married. No, I can't
after all, for there is father driving up
the hill now, and he may come Into the
house. What brings him home at this
hour?"
"I was expecting him every mo¬

ment" and Waltstill rose and stirred
the fire. "He took the pung and went
to the mills for grain."
"He hasn't anything in the back bf

the pung.and, oh. Waity, he is stand¬
ing up now and whipping the horse
with ail his might I never saw him
drive like that before! What can be
the matter? He can't have seen my
ivedding ring, and only three people in
all the world know about my being
martled."

Wuitstll! turned from the window,
her heart beating it little faster.
"What three people^know three hun¬
dred are likely to know sooner or l^ter.
It may be a false alarm, but father is
in a fury about something. He must nbt
be told the news until be is in a better
humor!"

CHAPTER XXIV.
Patty Is Shown the Door.

T^EACON BAXTER drove Into
I ¦ the burn and, flinging a bluuk-
m S et over tiie wheezing horse,

closed the floor behind him
and hurried into the bouse without
even thinking to lay down his whip.
Opening the kitchen door and stop¬

ping outside loiig enough to kick the
siiow from Ms heavy boots, he strode
into the kitchen and confronted tbe
two girls. He looked at them sharply
before he spoke, scanning their flush¬
ed faces and tear stained eyes; then
he'broke out savagely:
"Oh, you're both here; thnfs lucky.

Now stari* tip aiid atiswbr to me.
What's this I hear tit the Mills abodt
Patience. common talk outside the
store!"
The time had come, then, and by

somo strange fataiity when Mark was
too far away to be of service'.
"Tell me whfit you heard, father, and

I can glvfe you a better answer," Pat;
ty replied, hedging to gdin time and
shaking inwardly.
"Bill Morrill says bis brother that

works in New Hampshire reports you
as ridln' through the streets of Allen-
towa last Monday with a young man."
There seemed but one repiy to this,

so Patty answered tremblingly: "He
says what's true. I was there."
."What!" And it was plain from the
deacon's voice {hat he jiad really dis¬
believed the rumor. A whirlwind of
rage swept through him and shook
him from head to foot
"Do you mean to stan' there an' own

up to me that you was thirty miles
away from home with a young mant"
he Bhouted.
'If you ask me a plain question I've

gbt to tell yob the truth, father, i
was."
"Etow dare you carry on like that

and drag my namo into scandal, you
¦SmsSt#"" trollop ,«ui2L. Whp _werit

aldng with yon? "1,'fl skin the hide olf

Patty renialned mute at this threat,
but Wnltstffl caught her hand and
whispered: "Tell him all. dear. It's
got to come out. Be bravo, and I'll
stand by you.'.'
"Why are you. interferln' and puttln'

In your meddlesome oar?' the deacon
said, turning to WaltstllL "The girl
would never 'a* ty»en there if you'd at¬
tended to your business. She's nothin'
but a fool of a young Ally, an' you're
an old cart horse. It was your Job to
look out for her, as your mother told
you to. Anybody (night 'a' guessed
She needed watchln'!"
"You shall not call my sister an old

cart horse! I'll not permit It!'1 cried
Patty, plucking up courage In ber sla¬
ter's defense and, as nsual. comporting
herself a trifle more like a spitfire than
a true heroine of tragedy.
"Hush, Patty! Let him call roe any¬

thing that be likes. It m&kes no dif¬
ference at such a time."
"Wrtltstlll knew nothing of my going

away till this afternoon," continued
Patty. "1 kept it secret from her on
purpose, because'I was afraid she
would not npprove. I went with Mark
Wilson, and.and I married him In
New Hampshire becaiise we couldn't
do It at home without everybody's
knowledge. Now you know all!"
"Do you mean to tell me you've gone

an' married that reckless, wuthless,
horse trottln', card playin' sneak of a
Wilson boy, that's courted every girl in
town? Married the son <rf a man that
has quarreled with me and insulted
me in public? By the Lord Harry, I'll
crack this whip over yohr shoulders
once before I'm done with you! If I'd
used it years ago you might have been
an honest woman today instead of a".
Foxwell Batter bfTd wholly lost con¬

trol of himself, and the temper, that

i. Whoever *t was!"

' 1
"Put down that whip, father, Or I'll

take It from you."
'lad never been governed or held In
tibeck, lashed Itself into a fury tbat
made him for the moment unaccounta¬
ble, for bis words or actions.
WaitBtlll took a step forward in

front of Patty. "Put down that whip,
father, or I'll take it from you and
break it acrosB my knee!" Her eyes
blazed and she held ber head high.
"You've made me do the work of a
man, and. thank God, I've got tbe
muscle of one. Don't lift a finger to
Patty, or I'll defend her. I promise-
you! The dinner born Is In tbe side
entry and two blasts will bring Uncle
Bart up the bill, but I'd rather not
call him unless you force me to."
The Deacon's grasp on the whip re¬

laxed. and lie fell back a little in sheer
nstotilsbmeiit nt this bravado of the
girl, ordinarily so quiet and self con¬
tained. He was speechless for a sec¬
ond and then recovered breath enough
to shout to the terrified Patty: "1 won't-
use the whip till I hear whether you've
got any excuse for your scandalous
sehavlor. near me tell you one thing.
This Utile pleasure trip p" yourn won't
do yoti no good, for i'll break the mar¬
riage! I wont have a Wilson in myfamily if i hare to empty a shotgun
Into him. but your lies and ydttr low
conduct are so beypnd reason 1 can't
believe my ears. What's your excuse,
I say?"
"Stop a minute. Tatty, before you

answer, and let me say a few thingstlint-ought to have been said before
noxff' interposed WaltstUl. "If Patty
has done wrong, father, you've no ono
but yourself to thank for it, and it's
f^ply by God's grace that nothing worse
has happened to ber. What could you
expect from a young thing like tbat,
with her merry heart turned into a
lump In her breast every day by your
cruelty 5 Did she deceive you? Well;
you're made ber afraid of you ever
since she was a baby in tbe cradle,
drawing the covers over her little
bead when s^e heard your step. What;
ever crop yon sow is bound to come
up. father; thnt's nature's law and
God'g as well."
"You bold your tongue, you,.rwidln'

the law to your elders an' betters,"
said tbe old man, choking with wrath.
.*My bttWness' Is with this wttthless

¦ Stotsr tf youth, hot with you! You've
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LYNCH'S
got your coat utifl hood on,' miss, so

you jest clear out o' the house. 09' it
you're too slow about It I'll help you
along. I've no kind of an Idea you're
rightly married, for that young Wilson
sneak wouldn't pay flo high for you as
all that But it it atauses you to call
him your husband go an' find him an*
stay with him. This is an honest house
nn' no place for such'as yo'u!"
Patty had a good slmre Of the Bax¬

ter temper, not under sricll eontrdl as

D.uuu iiiuyntetiintoWaiLStlllV. ;;wr
her face.
"lift ibalt n6t Speale to Hi* sol" sbe

said intrepidly, while keeping a dis¬
creet eye on tite ifttip. .'i'm not a.n
caterpillar to 6* Stepped on. I'm a
marfled womah. as rigfrt OS a Sew
Hampshire can i!nik$ m«,';#^h
a wedding riftg and a certiflcnto to
show ft need be. And you shall not
coill mv nam**. TinMLtrJU
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